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MY POOR WIFE.
BY J. P.

t m vFwv
(Continned from last Saturday.)

CHAPTER VIL
At first she was icy indignant at my

intrusion; but, when she learned the
nature of my errand, her manner
thawed, and with flattering affability
she gave me to understand that I
could take her beloved grandchild to
wife as soon as ever I liked even
suggested, though somewhat doubt-
fully, that I should wait to be supplied
with a companion tumbler of negus.
In celebration of the solemn betrothal.
which hospitality I curtly declined;
and, after a few whispered words with
Helen, who seemed quite dazed or
stupefied, I began my long walk home
in a turmoil of tenderness, triumph and
irritation that was little in harmony
with the glorious stillness of the
moonlit ocean and cliffs.

I awoke tne next morning after a
restless night with the comforting
consciousness that I had made an un
mitigated fool of myself, tied myself
for life to a girl of no position, edu-
cation, fortune, even beauty, for whom
In cold blood I really did not care a
straw, while my heart was irretriev-
ably bound to another.

I wandered about the mountains
alone all day, and in the afternoon
turned towards the farm, but when
It came within view a feeling of im-
patient repulsion made me turn back
at once. That night I wrote a short
note to Helen, telling her I bad co
go to England on business, and on
the following day I crossed the chan-
nel.

I

General Stopford and his niece, I I
heard, were occupying their town
house for a few weeks. I did not call
on them, but the day after my arrival
I had the pleasure of meeting Miss
Stopford in the row, looking the pic-
ture of blooming health and beauty,
my rival in devoted attendance.

She called me at once to her side
and in an imploring whisper begged
me to come and see her that after-
noon,

I
that she would be at home

to no one but me, and had so much
to say to me. I refused point-blan- k,

and took my leave almost at once, de-

termined never voluntarily to come
within range of her appealing eyes
again. Yet, somehow, the very next
day found me on the general's door-
step, asking if his niece were at home.

I was ushered into a dim boudoir.
and, when my eyes became accustomed
to the light, I saw the young lady
sitting beside Lord Sandmouth's son,
and toying with a bunch of roses that
he had evidently Just presented.

"I beg your pardon," I said, with
a low bow, as the pair started to their
feet. "I think I have made a mis-
take; it was yesterday afternoon you
were to have been "at home" and
alone to me. Miss Stopford, was It
not?" a

I went away, wrote immediately to
Mrs. Casey urging her to hasten the
preparations for our marriage. Three
weeks later I returned to Donegal, and
one lovely August morning, without
settlements, trousseau, presents or the
orthodox breakfast, I was married
in the whitewashed parlor where I had
first seen my bride less than three
months before with her apron full of
early potatoes.

The ceremony was uneventful until
the conveyance that was to take us to
the train came lumbering and jolt-
ing up the grassy drive, and Helen
rose to say good-b- y to her grand-
mother.

"You you will write to me, and
let me see you sometimes, granny?"
she said timidly, with a slight break
in her voice.

"Certainly, If you earnestly wish it,
dear child," answered Mrs. Casey,
brushing the girl's cheek with her
bristly chin; "but at the same time,
Helen, I have been thinking seriously
over this matter, and have come to the
conclusion that it would be better if
you did not return to the humble
scene of your childhood, for reasons
you will understand later. You are
entering into a world of pleasure,
wealth, excitement; I am passing away
here, in solemn undisturbed commun-
ion with my Creator. My days are
short on earth, as you know, and I
would rather not have them broken
into by intercourse with a world I
have forsaken forever. You must not,
dear child, think this decision harsh
or unnatural, or that it is dictated by
lack of affection for you. No, no, far
from it; I will bear you daily in my
thoughts, and pray with all the unc-
tion of my soul that you may be hap-
py and prosperous in your new state
of life and worthy in every way of the
estimable gentleman In whose keep-
ing I place you with unbounded con-
fidence today."

I bowed low to hide a grim smile,
for, indeed, I might have been the
sorriest scamp that ever took a wife,
for aught the old lady knew to the
contrary; ant riy ..ife. with a com-
posed, almost callous countenance,
responded, moving to the door

"So be it, granny; let this be good-b- y

forever, then."
On the doorstep Molly was waiting

to fling her arms around her nurse-chil- d Inin a noisy embrace; and as we
lumbered down the hill her shrill
blessings, mingled with the rattle of
hobnailed heels and handfuls of ric?
striking the back of the carriage,
made a deafening noise.

When it was over I withdrew my
hands from mv ears and saJri to my
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wife, who was looking out of the win
dow

"Well, Helen, how do you feel? It
was not such a terrible business after
all, was it?"

CHAPTER VIII.
She turned round. I saw that her

eyes were gleaming, her cheeks burn
ing.

"You heard her, you saw her?" she
cried bitterly. ' "She ws so glad to
get rid of me, she could not bear the
idea of looking upon me again she,
my mother's mother, with whom I
have lived all my life. What is there
in me, I wonder, that makes me such
an unbearable burden to every one?
When I had the fever years ago, she

she prayed that I might die. I wish
I had I wish I had. Now, they are
all relieved, overjoyed, that you you
have been tricked into marrying me

every one of them, Biddy, Mike, even
Molly, who who I thought cared a
little for me. Oh, I"

"She does care for you," I broke In
soothingly. ."And so do I, Helen
you know that well. Why else should
I have married you?"

"I don't know I don't know," she
answered wildly. "You had some good
reason, I feel; and, though you fancy
you care a little for me now, it will
wear away, and you will long to get
rid of me like the rest. I wish I
had never met you. I wish I had
never been born there's no one cares
for me in the world but little Jim and
he has no sense my little Jim, whom

I am never to see again, though
you promised, Mr. Dennys, that he and

were never to be parted you did
you know you did!"

"My dear, why did you not bring
him with you? You know I would
not have objected. Let us turn back
and get him at once."

I leaned out to tell the driver to
turn, when I saw the poor little dog,
with his tongue hanging out, covered
with dust, ambling feebly after us.

picked him up and laid him in his
mistress' arms, and left them for a
time to whisper their grievances
to one another. Presently Helen
touched me gently, and I saw the
storm had gone out of her face. She
said wistfully

"I'm sorry I said what I did, Mr.
Dennys. Will you forgive me, please,
and and try to be kind to poor little
Jim and me?" When I had made the
most suitable answer I could think of
she added: "When when yon are
really tired of us you will let us
know, and we'll go away quietly and
never trouble you again."

We remained abroad for five months,
for I was anxious to rub off the surfa-

ce-coat of my wife's rusticity before
bringing her under the critical eyes
of my friends.

I must say the undertaking was not
painful or tedious one by any

means. Somehow the lace ruffles and
bangles fitted her little brown wrists
more naturally than I Imagined. She
learned quickly and aptly, and, much
to my surprise, showed 'an Innate
capability of discerning worth and
beauty in the higher branches of art
which culture bad failed to awaken
In me. In a picture gallery she would
Instinctively go to the best picture,
stand entranced before canvases from
which my eye and, indeed, the average
eye of our fellow-travele- rs would
turn away in dull weariness.

She was very observant and intelli-
gent, never required to be told a thing
twice, and in a very short time of
wedded Intimacy learned to read the
meaning of every light and shade that
crossed my common-plac- e counte-
nance, the very thoughts of my heart

in a manner that startled me at
first, until I came to accept it as an
ordinary accomplishment, not without
its advantages to one of my torpid
temperament. The thing I had been
longing lazily for I would find some-
how at my elbow as soon as she
entered the room, the words I would
wish said would drop naturally from
her lips, the people I liked would be
her friends at the end of the week.

By degrees it began to pleasantly
dawn upon me that I was getting some
return for the great sacrifice I had
certainly made in marrying her, and
the sense of irritation at being duped
that had at first pursued me wore
away until I forgot its very existence.
Helen made me comfortable, and her
happy smiling face and gradually Im-
proving looks brought me a feeling of

that I thoroughly en-
joyed and that certainly smoothed my
temper, so sorely tried during my first
unfortunate love affair. I accepted
her attention, her cheerful devotion as
my due, now and then rewarding her
with a kind word or a loving caress.

"Clever child!" I remember murmur-
ing one day, when, erratically putting
forth my hand, it alighted on the
cigar case and the newspaper for
wnich I had been wishing. "How do
you always . guess ?"

"Love teaches me, I suppose," she
replied, with a rosy smile. "You
remember I had a great quantity of
that article in stock when you ap-
peared, and you asked me for all I had

a lump,- Paul."
How mo; j love she received from

me in retr n I did not try to find out,
never troubling myself with senti-
mental analysis of the kind after my
marriage until we returned to Col-wor- th,

and I found Edith still un-wsdd- ed

and unwon, nm beautiful
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than ever, the hand of friendship
gracefully outstretched to my wife and
little glances of semi-sarcast- ic, semi-wistf- ul

reproach for me whenever our
eyes met unobserved.

CHAPTER IX.
This evening, when Edith had called

upon my wife was the first time she
had ever suggested or seemed to wish
for a private interview, and the cir
cumstance disturbed and excited me
more than I liked. When at last,
after a long delay, she came down the
walk, I rose instinctively to meet br,
and tried to give to the interview as
cold and business-lik- e a tone as
could command.

"What must you think of me, Paul?'
she began Impulsively. "But I had
no resource left to me but to ask you
to meet me here. You you are the
only friend look about me as anx
iously as I can to whom I dare turn
for pity and help In a great danger
that threatens .me, to whom I dare
trust a secret that weighs oh, so
heavily! upon my life. You once
here, on this spot, told me you loved
me dearly that that love is, of
course, dead now; but to its memory
how dear and precious to me, you
will never know! I now appeal when
I Implore you to share my secret and
give me the help without which I
shall sink. Ah, you will pity and
forgive me when you know all! Hear
me, dear Paul, friend of my youth, I
beseech you!"

Prudence, loyalty to soor Helen, who
believed in me so Implicitly, distrust
of myself, twenty other considerations
urged me to refuse her request; but her
little hot hands were grasping mine,
her lovely blue eyes full of entreaty
fixed upon my face. I had bent my
head, she whispered her secret into
my ear. It was a secret tnat startiea
and pained me, more than I could have
believed possible, that filled me with
indignation and pity, made me prom-
ise her my most devoted unconditional
allegiance, and, kneeling by her side,
beg forgivenness for my harsh Judg-
ment and cruel words to her a year
before. Poor, poor child, if I only
could have guessed!

Up and down the walk I paced for
fully ten minutes battling with my
wrath and agitation, until her anxious
face recalled me to the necessity for
prompt and cautious action; and tak-
ing my place beside her we talked to-
gether for fully half an hour In earnest
whispers and discussed the most
available measures for averting the
threatened danger. When we rose
to part at last, she laid her hand on
my arm with a piteous gesture.

"I have trusted you; you will not
betray me? You will give me your
solemn word of honor to tell no one.
not even your wife, for she does not
like me?"

"What an Idea!" I burst out im
pulsively. "How could you imagine
such a thing, Edie? Why, she is al-
ways praising you, admiring your
beauty, your grace, your cleverness,
wondering how I escaped falling in
love with "

I stopped abruptly, coloring furious
ly, whilst a lovely wave of carmine
brightened her cheek. After a pain-
fully conscious pause, during which
we did not dare look at one another,
she said softly, withdrawing her hand,
which I had been unwittingly hold-
ing

"You will find I'm right; she does
not like me, Paul, indeed."

"Why, Edie?"
"How should I know?" twisting

her rings slowly round and looking
down. "I I have tried to be nice
to her, to make a friend of her; but
it's of no use. she will never like me.
I'm sure I can't guess why can you,
Paul?" with a swift upward glance
Into my uneasy face.

Of course I knew then she was and
always had been an unblemished
angel, an innocent and shamefully in-
jured girl, that she had never wilful
ly meant to make sport of my affec-
tions or of any other man's. But,
lacking this knowledge, I must con-
fess that glance and that appeal in the
circumstances would have savored to
me of coquetry of a spirited and dan-
gerous kind. Poor child, how little

understood her how coarse and
merciless had been my judgment!

'I've never done her any harm that
I know of, I'm sure; and people don't
as a rule find it so very hard to like
me, Paul," she added, with a childish
wistful sigh.

They don-'-t, heaven knows they
don't!" I muttered, moving tastily
away.

'Good-b- y, Paul good-b- y, brother. I
may call you that?" she whispered,
laying her hand on my arm, detaining
me. "Oh, if you had not gone away

if you had not left me left me "
Hush, hush!" I broke In thickly,

covering her hot hand with kisses.
We we must not think of these

things now, Edie."
Half way across the lawn I met my

wife strolling languidly towards me.
"Where have you been?" she asked.

with a slight frown. "I have been
looking for you everywhere round by
the paddock, stables, garden."

"Not around by the cedar walk, my
love."

"Oh, you were there?"
"Yes; smoking a couple of cigars

for the last hour or so since I left the
drawing-room- ."

"Then you must have met Miss Stop
ford going home; she left me nearly
an hour ago."

'Miss Stopford Edie? Let me
see. Yes, 01 course I met her! wnat

lovely evening It is! Suppose we
take a turn by the river before din-
ner?" I suggested hastily; and, she as-
senting, we turned towards the wood
that bordered my property south and
west, watered by the briskest, clearest
trout stream in Yorkshire, frlngea
with fern, forget-me-n- ot and moss- -
covered boulders, against which the
water fretted musically, and break
ing into bubbling cascades drowning

' the voice of wood pigeon, blackbird,
and thrush that haunted the hazel
thicket through which Helen was da
tifully breaking a way for me.

"What a hurry it is In this even
ing worse than ever!" she remarked,
when we stood arm in arm by the wa-
ter. "You stupid, stupid little stream
to be in such a fume to reach that foul,
smoky town! Don't you feel you're
well off, hemmed in by these fragrant
banks, serenaded by thrush and black-
bird, bedded with sparkling pebbles?"

About a mile further down the lit
tle Col, swelled by some tributary
streams of baser origin, lost its crys
tal identity and, after being merciless
ly scourged and threshed by the
spokes of mighty machinery, passed
through the manuacturing town- - of
Shorton and, flowing eastward in a
porter-colore-d flood, emptied itself in
to the German ocean.

"Yes," I assented, languidly throw
ing myself upon the grass and lighting
a cigar. It does seem in a confounded
hurry; look, Nell, at that beech leaf,
what a rete It's traveling at, by Jove!"

"I wonder if it will reach the sea
tonight heigho!" mused Helen, who
never could look at the fairest streak
of fresh water without longing for
salt.

"Reach the sea tonight that leaf!
You silly girl! Nell, would you like
to hear a story?"

"Yes, if it's a pretty one."
"It's all in a minor key, like most

true tales. Sit down beside me and
I'll begin. Once upon a time there
lived up In that red house where you
and I, I trust, my dear, will grow gray
together, a young lady named Cecily
Dennys."

"Oh, It's a family legend?"
"Yes; Miss Cecily - was my great- -

grand-aun- t, and a famous beauty in
her time. I have a miniature of her
somewhere, I must show it to you.
She had a score or so of lovers and
suitors of all ages and degrees, among
them some of the most eligible bach
elors in the county. The eldest son
of the duke, a most gallant and pol
ished gentleman, proposed to her; but
she would have no one but young Ron
ald Hernshaw of the Grange below
that stone house among the trees,
where we called the other day a man
whom her parents and friends most
sensibly disapproved of, for young
Ronald had an evil reputation, and
i--ad squandered a large slice of the
property after he came of age.

(To Be Continued next Saturday.)
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